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Uncle Jack: WHY, SALLY, YOU LOOK MELANCHOLY. WHAT ’S THE MATTER? 

Sally (just returned from the funeral of avery dear friend in Massachusetts) : 
I HAVE BEEN IN BOSTON THE LAST FEW DAYS, AND —— 

Uncle Jack: QO! DON’T LET THAT DEPRESS YOU, MY DEAR GIRL. YOU'LL 
GET OVER THAT IN A DAY OR TWO. WHY, LOOK AT ME, I LIVED THERE ONCE! 
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HE 7rzbune has certainly been a musical organ during 
the Campaign. Violin its treatment of Cleveland; a 








Lyre in its treatment of Mr. Blaine; and a Kazoo for Butler, | 


it now presents the aspect of a very badly broken Reid organ. 

Its “friends, the enemy,” have sent it almost to the verge 
of despair but it may yet recoup. 

Flopping is not entirely unknown in the annals of 7rzbune- 
ism, and we may shortly expect it to recover sufficiently to ask 
a Republican Legislature to sentence its editor to a term of 
years in the U. S. Senate. 

* co * 
R. CLEVELAND has reached the shining goal of the 
Presidency. 
This proves that “all is not Gould’s that glitters.” 
* * * 


RS. LOCKWOOD seems to be the only man who is | 


positive of her non-election. 
* * * 


6 UM, Romanism, and rebellion” fully convinces us of 
“apt alliteration’s artful aid” in knocking a candi- 
date out in a single round. 
Dr. Burchard has enough food for all the reflection he can 
crowd in the rest of his days. 
* * a8 
: is said that freckles are now fashionable. This must 


bring red-headed girls to the front. 
* % * 


tt» hitherto respected contemporary, the MJaz/ and 

Express has been devoting its esteemed columns to the 
subject, “What it Costs a Man to Marry.” The prenuptial 
expenses are set down at no less a figure than $936.25. This 


is palpably a bold, bad effort to bear the matrimonial market, | 





and increase the value of such apartments as the “ Bruns- | 


wick,” the “Cumberland,” and others devoted to celibates. 
Let us look at the figures. First, our esteemed contemporary 
sets dowa such items as these: 





Coat and vest 


Of course, this seems all right, for north of the 35th paral- 
lel it zs considered the correct thing for the bridegroom to 
wear both of these articles of apparel at the ceremony and 
we find next— 


Suit of “dittoes” for travelling ........ $45. 


We grant this, too. No well-balanced man would think 
of embarking on a wedding journey without a full set of 


dittoes. But we find next— 


Two pair light trousers......+.+4+: $30. 


Here we find a superfluity. In all civilized countries, 
hitherto, one pair of trousers has been all the groom required 
at the ceremony. In semi-civilized countries, as Africa, 
New Guinea and the South of Ireland, this fashion has been 
sometimes abridged, but in no country has it ever been nec- 
essary for a man to don two pairs of trousers upon any oc- 
casion, nuptial or otherwise, and this effort of our esteemed 
contemporary to add to the burden of those contemplating 
matrimony by insisting on two simultaneous pairs of trousers, 
is cruel and unnecessary. But we read on: 


RT, MINS. 5 oho 5:0 e03s $4. 


After the two pair of trousers, this is painful but not sur- 
prising. But further on we read: 


6 night-gowns... ....++.- $27. 


Now why a man should wear six night-gowns, or one 
night-gown, or any night-gown while being married, goes 
beyond the limits of reason. It might at least decently be 
urged that he appear at the ceremony in pajamas. The 
officiating clergyman might, indeed, appear in a vestment 
which the scoffer might irrreverently liken to a night-gown, 
but it would only be one at most. For a groom to appear in 
such attire would be sufficiently novel to excite comment from 
the assembly—but even in that case the plurality claimed by 
the Mazl and Express would be totally unnecessary and ex- 
travagant, and unless the wearer were a millionaire and an 
exceedingly slim person simultaneously, would invite hostile 
criticism. 

We will pass over the further requirements of our esteemed 
contemporary, that the happy man wear, in addition to all 
these furbishments, a dressing-gown, a pair of patent leather 
shoes and a silk hat. For oneto picture a bridegroom attired 
in two pair of trousers, six night-gowns and eight pair of 
socks is quite sufficient. The silk hat especially seems out of 
place and incongruous. No wonder such a wedding would 
cost $936.25. 


























ANOTHER THING. ~ 
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Young Richling from the West: 1s N’T THAT YOUNG GIRL OVER THERE VERY MUCH PAINTED ? 


Miss B., fresh from school: PAS-DU-TOUT. 
Young R.: WHAT! POWDERED, TOO? 


A SACRIFICE. 


EDORA is the fairest fair 
That ever had an ardent suitor ; 

She ’s piquant, dainty, debonair,— 

I never saw a damsel cuter ! 
Yet, though my heart is set on her, 

There enters this important factor 
Concerning which I do demur— 

She falls in love with every actor ! 


She raves of histrionic stars, 

Of Henry Irving, Booth and Barrett ; 
I strive to bear it, yet it mars 

The quiet of my mental garret. 


YOU DON’T SAY! 


But when of lesser lights she speaks 
With ardor, in a tone romantic, 

And damask roses dye her cheeks, 
She absolutely drives me frantic ! 


You must admit I’m sorely tried, 

But since Medora is a beauty, 
(Her Pa a millionaire beside !) 

I'll try to tread the path of duty. 
And so, if need be, Ill forego 

My love of art and reading Ruskin, 
Become her valiant Romeo, 

And don the tragic robe and buskin ! 


CLINTON SCOLLARD. 
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OTICE to Contributors.—In sending in Political Matter 
please address, Waste Basket, 
Office of LIFE, N. Y. 


* * > 


R. RHINELANDER, according to an esteemed con- 
temporary, has been “ bailed out.” 
Are we to understand from this that Mr. R. is a prohibi- 
tionist ? 
* * * 

OST: On election day, a Small Brass Crank. Very 

small, very brassy and very cranky, and of no use to 

any one but its present owner, the undersigned. Answers to 

the name of C. A. D-na._ The finder will be promised liberal 
reward on return to B. F. BUTLER, 

' SUN office, N. Y. 


* ok o* 
TO THE PEOPLE OF THE UNITED STATES. 
Proclamation. 


E the undersigned wish it to be distinctly understood 
that we were “only foolin’” and had n’t an idea it 
was loaded. 
B. F. Butler, Laboring Man’s Friend. 
John John St. John, Antz-Demz-Fohn. 
Belva A. Lockwood, Mother Hubbard Party. 
** * * 
T is said that when Logan heard the news from his State 
he turned to Blaine and said “Jim, d’yer hear that 
noise ?” 

“What noise?” replied the Plumed Knight. “ Illi-noise,” 
yelled Jack thereby scoring forty-seven points and an ace on 
the unsuspecting magnet. 

HE Pope is to create eight new Cardinals at once. 
They come cheaper in quantities. 
* * * 


NXIOUS Enquirer is informed that Mr. Wm. E. Glad- 


stone is not meant When the Franchise “ Bill” is | 


mentioned. 
* * * 
N the literary prize-fight twixt Mr. De Kay and Mr. Faw- 
cett, it would seem that Mr. Fawcett ought to get first 
blood. 
According to Webster a Fawcett is a small apparatus for 
drawing liquor. 
HAT an unfortunate error was that of the telegraph 
operator who when Mr. St. John sent word to a 
friend that the battle was won made him say: “ The bottle 
is ours. 


Diy the way > 





FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 
THE BRILLIANT RACCOON. 


A’ old coon, being very sick with a combination of cere- 
bro-spinal meningitis and pleuro-pneumonia, sum- 
moned his friends and consulted them as to the best remedy 


| to try. Each recommended a separate and distinct medi- 
| cine, and the old coon, in order to made a sure thing of it, 


took all the remedies suggested, and soon died in convul- 
sions. ; . 
MORAL :—This Fable teaches that it is hard for a candi- 
date to be elected to the Presidency who runs as the simulta- 
neous nominee of fifteen political parties. 
* * * 
THE GIFTED RABBIT. 


SMART Rabbit, who was greatly annoyed by a Flea, 
sought to get rid of his tormentor by immersing his 
whole body in a bucket of tar. The Flea was effectually sup- 


pressed, but the Rabbit looked so much like a ward bummer 
for six months afterwards that no one would laugh at his 
jokes. 

MoRAL :—Do n't try to stop a gimlet-hole with a gate- 











A BROKEN SILENCE WHICH IS NOT GOLDEN. 


ANY popular songs have been written by Samuel K. 
Cowan, well-known among which is “Old Love Let- 
ters” set to music by Sir Arthur Sullivan. A popular song, how- 
ever, is a very tame affair caged in a green-and-gold volume, 
like ordinary poetry. Mr. Cowan has, however, run the risk 
of collecting a number of his stray songs and ballads into a 
vollume called “A Broken Silence.” It is with regret that 
we record that the silence was fractured for the sake of such 
lines as : 
“Oh, must her face—her gentle voice— 
Be unto me like joys afar? 
Her voice, the music of a dream— 
Her face a reachless star? ” 
* * 


HERE is a great deal of this sort of agony in the volume 
which is trying on the nerves but not quite so exhaust- 
ing to faith and imagination as one of the narrative poems, 
called “In the Old Canteen,” where a credulous and sympa- 
thizing public is asked to believe the story of an old soldier 
that at Lucknow he suddenly found himself in imminent peril; 
on one side was a Sepoy with a rifle; on the other a Sepoy 
with a hatchet. The former fired and the bullet struck the 
Bible, in the old soldier’s pocket, which his mother gave him.— 
“ And the bullet bounded off it, and before the blow was 
given, 
Split the hatchet, ripped the Sepoy! it’s as true as God's 
in Heaven.” 











— 
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This addition to the time-honored story of the Bible as a 
chest-protector is enough to immortalize Mr. Cowan. Let 
him rest on his laurels, and hereafter preserve “ An Unbroken 
Silence.” (London. Marcus Ward & Co.) 

* * * 
R. BRANDER MATTHEWS is well known as an 
intelligent student of the drama, and it adds greatly 
to the value of the handsome volume, “ Sheridan’s Comedies : 
The Rivals and the School for Scandal,” that he is its editor, 
and the author of the biographical sketch of Sheridan which 
introduces the plays. The letter-press of the book is beauti- 
ful. No illustrations have such delightful subjects as, Joe 
Jefferson as Bob Acres, John Gilbert as Szr Peter Teale, 
and Charles Coghlan as Charles Surface. Abbey and Rein- 
hart are among the artists. (J. R. Osgood & Co.) 
* * * 
OTES. One of the handsomest holiday books is 
“Sketching Rambles in Holland,”—a bright and at- 
tractive narrative of a holiday tour by two artists, G. H. 
Boughton and E. A. Abbey, told by the former and illus- 
trated by both. The articles are collected from Harfer’s 











Magazine. ‘The Rise of Silas Lapham,” the new serial of 
Mr. Howells, in The Century, is very entertaining in its 
opening chapters, though many people complain of the resur- 
rection of Bartley Hubbard, one of the disagreeable charac- 
ters of “A Modern Instance.” No one, however, can find 
fault with the art by which Mr. Howells makes the opening 
and retrospective chapters of his novel (which so many wri- 
ters make dull) as crisp, witty and swift in movement as 
though the story were at white heat. It is the work of a 
literary artist at his best. DROCH. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


E EINE’S BOOK OF SONGS, compiled by Sir Theodore 
Martin, K. C. B., and Edgar A. Bowring, C. B. White, 
Stokes & Allen, N. Y. 


A Matter of Taste, a novel by G. H. Picard. White, Stokes 
& Allen, N. Y. 


Wheel Songs, Poems of Bicycling, by S. Conant Foster. 
White, Stokes & Allen, N. Y. 








CHEAP LIVING. | 


HE Pall Mall Gazette gives some ex- 
tracts from a book written to show how 
a man can live on twenty-five cents a week. 

To one living in New York thereis nothing 
surprising in this. Many a man lives weekly 
on twenty-five cents—no pun intended—and 
luxuriously too; take for instance the man with 
arich wife! His living won’t cost him a shil- 
ling the whole year round, and does he have to 
confine himself to such things as “yellow 
maize, small apples, treacle, and skim milk?” 
Not a bit of it. One could not become fash- 
ionably dyspeptic on any such light food as 
that. 

Then there is the young dudeling with a 
large circle of acquaintances with whom he 
breakfasts, lunches and dines, and who, if he 
spends his shilling at all, invests it in cigars, | 
a fifteen cent Havanna for himself and two | 
five cent West Streeters for his friends. | 

Still another in Presidential Campaign years 
is the man whose vote is desirable. His every 
wish is gratified and it costs him less than 
nothing to live, for he lives and gets paid for it, 

Why do sensible Englishmen put them- 

















selves to the trouble and expense of writing | 


books to prove the self-evident ? 





AN ash cart—a hearse. 





CARTHAGO (New York) delenda est. 





ONE swallow does n’t make a bummer. 





Mrs. Fackson: YES, SINCE DEM MIS’BLE CHINEZERS 
HEZ COME IN WE POO’ WHITES HEZ TO SCRATCH FUR A 
LIVIN’. AN’ DO YO’ KNOW, MIssUS MUFY, MY BOY EZ 
GOES To SCHOOL WAS TELLIN’ ME ALL THE PEOPLE IN 
CHANEE WALKED WITH TH’ HEADS DOWN AN’ ER FEET UP? 

Mrs. Murphy: LAWS, YER DOHN SAY—OI KNOWED TH’ 
CHOINEES MENZ WARRE BAD UNS, BUT SHURRE OI 
THOUGHT TH’ LADIES WAS MOHR GENTEEL ’N TER DO 
THAT. 

















272 Drees: 


FROM FOREIGN FIELDS. 
THE FRENCH-CHINESE EMBROGLIO. 


ARIS, Nov. 4th, 1884. The latest dispatches .from. the 

French Admiral, state that the war has been mislaid 

somewhere owing to the carelessness of an attaché. of the 
French legation. 

As soon, however, as it is found, its exact condition will be 
telegraphed. 

The Premier is very much annoyed over this phase of the 
question, as arrangements had been made to have it brought 
to Paris in order that the Frenchmen might all get a look at 
it and see whether or not it is worth carrying on. 

In the meantime the Empress of China, according to French 
reports, which are somewhat garbled, is taking the advice of 
the American minister who told her at a recent State Recep- 
tion to “ Wipe off her CAzme.” 

London, Nov. 6th. The War has been found. 

It was in the possession of an American of the Province 
Bowry-Museyum, N. Y. 

He was arrested and incarcerated in a Junk off Tee-Hee, 
but subsequently escaped taking the Junk and a large part 
of Tee-Hee with him. 

This has caused the Empress to decline the offers of Ame- 
rican Mediation as she fears sea-sickness in case the United 
States desired to tow China across the Pacific for the purpose 
of Annexation. 


Sparks from the Soudan, 


ONDON, Nov. 4, 1884.—The false prophets Mahdi 

and Pahdi have concentrated their forces about Khar- 

toum, and the chances that Gordon has tumbled to their 

racket are great. The probabilities that Gordon was well 

shaken before taken are strong and the opposition of the 

Patent Medicine Men to the Government has been greatly 
strengthened thereby. 

Catro, Nov. 5.—Lord Wolseley has arrived at Gondola and 
has there interviewed the Ding, who seems to doubt that 
Gordon has been captured or that Khartoum has fallen. The 
Ding feels confident that if it had fallen he would have heard 
it drop, which Lord Wolseley seems inclined to believe. 

A pitched battle was fought at Gab this morning. The 
English are specially strong at'this point, and by his superior 
generalship and 50,000 men General Wolseley managed to 
make the attacking Arab prisoner. 


General European News. 


HE general opinion seems to be that Spain is making a 
goose of herself in regard to the Protestant propa- 
ganda. As Bismarck truly remarks “ Nicht lichtenbergen 
weehawken von sauer kraut,” which being translated into 
correct English conveys the idea that as long as the ganda is 
not an impropa-ganda Spain is very foolish to kick up a row 
about it. 

An attempt to blow up the Czar was frustrated last week 
as the Czarina was asleep when His Imperial Highness 
reached home with the latest election news. 

CARLYLE SMITH. 





SOCIAL TORTURES, NO. 3. 
12), ROWN up people 
—e—&@—_ ) a are always for- 
; midable to chil- 
dren, who can see 
little reason for 
the existence of 
people who never 
play nor shout 
with joy; who 
frown uponsweets 
and pass the time 
which might be 
spent in joyous 
pastime in read- 
ing stupid books, 
making calls, or 
attending to busi- 
ness. 
? A boy can un- 
derstand that there may be a wild joy in the life of a 
buccaneer. 

How exhilarating to bound over the billows of the Carib- 
bean ocean, in command of a black schooner with raking 
masts, a blood-red streak around the gunwale, and a black 
flag ready below to whip aloft, when the rich galleons heave 
in sight. 

He wonders why there are no retired buccaneers living hard 
by, from whom he might learn the secrets of their craft; for 
his eyes are not open wide enough yet to know that this lu- 
crative avocation is now plied upon Wall Street ; that a gal- 
leon is now styled a “lamb,” and a buccaneer, an “ operator.” 

Since he cannot be a buccaneer, he dreams of shipping be- 
fore the mast as a cabin-boy, or perhaps, armed to the teeth, 
seeking the Rockies to fight Indians under the auspices of a 
“scout who rode with Custer.” 

A boy, possessed of such happy dreams, used to steal into 
his house from the ball field, intent upon a foray in the pan- 
try; and often his stealthy exit from the front door was 
checked by his mother’s voice calling from the parlor : 

“Willy ! come in here, dear, and speak to your great-aunt 
Abba and your cousin Martha.” 

Willy, pretending not to hear, opens the door, bolting the 
plum-cake. 

“Willy ! Willy! come into the parlor !” 

The culprit skulks into the presence of his female relatives, 
who are in all the dignity of crape veils, for great-uncle 
Thomas has lately been called above. The good mother 
mayhap found conversation with the depressed females diffi- 
cult, and called on Willy as a diversion. She is shocked at 
perceiving that he is very dirty, and buttons up his jacket and 
brushes the cake crumbs from it before setting him up for in- 
spection. 

Great-aunt Abba looks at him for a moment as if he were 
a brand plucked from the burning; cousin Martha, with a 
nervous start, asks : 

‘Now, who does he look like ?”’ 





| 


























“ He does not favor my side of the family,” 
sternly pronounces great-aunt Abba, waving 
her black gloved hand as if to cast him away. 

“What school do you attend ?” asks cousin 
Martha. 

“What books are you reading now?” in- 
quires his great-aunt. 

The questions are mechanical ; 
the women care to hear them answered, and 
Willy is too shrewd to do so; he hears with 
a fresh pang the young barbarians at play 
outside, and examines aunt Abba’s red-brown 
false front critically. This makes her nervous, 
and she continues her questions. 

“Do you go to Sabbath-school ? 

Willy nods assent, and tries standing on 
one leg for a change. 

“Why do you not come over to see us ?” 

This is a poser for Willy; he shifts to the 
other leg, blushes and stammers : 

“ D-do n’t have any time.” 

“TI should think that you would like to play with your 
cousin Martin,” observed Ruth, whose hopeful son, Martin, 
was the bane of Willy’s existence. 

“If he cannot behave better than he did the last time, we 
do not wish him to come,” solemnly declares great-aunt Abba, 
who remembers that Martin had been induced to go upon a 
raft in Muddy Pond ™ the hardened sinner standing before her. 


» — 
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THE LION AT BAY. 


“I don’t want to go to see you,” cries Willy, who can not 
endure this treatment longer. “I hate you both and Martin 
too, and you wear a wig, aunt Abba, and all the family says 
you are horrid !” 

Great-aunt Abba gives a snort, and cousin Martha a nerv- 
ous rattle, and the good mother marches Willy away to go 
supperless to bed. 








AFTER THE BATTLE. 


‘T ‘HE campaign is over and the assembled braves are 
smoking the pipe of peace and burying the hatchet. 
Grover Cleveland, the choice of the Nation, sits contentedly 


puffing his pipe, happy in the thought that after twenty-four | 


years of waiting under able commanders the party he repre- 
sents has at last carried the day, but carried it under peculiar 
circumstances such as formerly they dreamed not of. Only by 
the aid of the Independent members of the Republican Party, 
who could not swallow the bitter pill of Blaineism, has the 
Democratic Party succeeded, and Grover Cleveland knowing 
this is placed in the enviable position of owing no favors to 
“ politicians,” and starts out with opportunities for giving this 
country the grandest administration it has had since the days 
of Lincoln. 

We believe Grover Cleveland will take hold of these oppor- 
tunities with a will. 

Opposite him sits his fallen adversary, over whose head let 
us pass lightly. 

We must not strike a man when he is down. 


Over in the corner stand Butler and Belva, the busy B.’s of | 


the campaign, weeping in concert. We can strike them both. 


They are neither of them men! 


Mrs. Lockwood has presented a spectacle which is degrad- , 


ing to American womanhood, and it is safe to say that she 
has injured her-cause by the effrontery of her canvass more 
than can be repaired in many years. 


a 


Concerning the man who disgraces the title of General, 
Statesman and American alike, we have naught to say. He 
is below the possibility of decent comment. When the great 
judgment day comes and Benjamin F. Butler joins the “Trai- 
tor’s Band,” Benedict Arnold will blush for very shame. 

If LIFE can only bury the Hatchet as deeply as General 


| Butler is buried, party animosity can never again see light. 


The last remaining figure is Mr. St. John, who is quietly 
absenting himself as he has no hatchet to bury. Such a man 


| should arouse no animosity, and we feel certain that not one of 


the candidates comes out of the contest more — respected 
than John P. St. John. 

He is worthy of a more popular:cause! 

Thus do we leave them feeling sure that when Inaugura- 
tion Day comes the process of burying the hatchet will have 
been completed ; that the smoke of battle will have given 


| place to the smoke from the pipe of peace and that all recol- 
| lections of this bitter campaign will seem but so many idle 


dreams. 





MR. REID SOLILOQUIZES. 
R. REID indulged ina printed soliloquy in his columns 
last Friday. 
We find him saying : 
“ Does lying pay?” 
The balance sheets of the 7yzbune will undoubtedly an- 
swer this to the gentleman’s entire satisfaction. 
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THE BATTLE. 


BURY THE HATCHET, 
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SONG OF THE FUGITIVE BANK CASHIER. 


OPERATIC PROSPECTS. 


M* MAPLESON has burst upon the public once more | 


promising an unusually attractive series of Uproars 
for the coming season. 


Patti will, as heretofore, make her farewell performances in | 


the United States. This is a taking little way of Patti, and 
fully illustrates the poet’s meaning when speaking of long fare- 
wells. A young man at our elbow, who is shortly to be hung, 
remarks that Patti ought to fare-well on $5,000 an evening, in 
which remark, flippant though it be, we fully concur. 


Of course Sig. Nicolini comes too, reminding one forcibly | 


of the chromo habit of Tea Companies. He is thrown in for 
good measure—by which we do not mean to insinuate that 


Azs measures are always good. It would be interesting to | 


know just what the geographical location of Sig. Nicolini 
would be on the programme if it were not for his position of 
Mr. Patti—so to speak. 

There are other familiar names on Mr. Mapleson’s pro- 
gramme such as that of Madame Dotti, who acts as short 
stop to the company; Sig. Vaselini, who acts as general 
soother of operatic discords; Miss Emma Nevada, whose 
name would seem to signify the State of her voice—and while 
she was about it she might have chosen a State with a more 
Italyc name such as Newjersi, under which she could hide her 
personality; Signori Be-Nanna, Baritoni and Trichinz, will 
also take charge of first, second, and third base; Mr. Hamm, 
leads the orchestra, and Mesdames Elephanti, Skippi, and 
Whoopituppi will assume control of the limited requirements 
of the ballet. 

Signor Bruschi, formerly of the scenic department, now takes 
charge of the costumes. 

Mlle. Debutti will make her first appearance in America, 
as will also Sig. Plumduffi, and Sig. Too-Manni. 

Mr. Mapleson promises an unusually fine selection of operas 
including Trovatore,Traviata, Il Barbiere de Siviglia, La Tra- 
viata, Trovatore, Norma, II Trovatore, La Traviata, and others 
equally new. 

The celebrated Impressario wishes it distinctly understood 
that while catering as heretofore to blue blood, he has no in- 
tention of excluding from his portals riotously disposed million- 
aires who can obtain front seats in the Family Circle for the 
moderate sum of $10,000 for a season of twenty perform- 
ances. 

Box office always open. 





66 HIC,” or as Americans prefer to call it “ Cheek,” is 
an eminently appropriate characterization of the 
French operations in China. 





HA! Oho! Hum-hum! Look here! 
I’m the merriest sort of a Bank Cashier ! 

My course is finished : my race is run ; 
My trunk is packed, and my work is done. 
I’ve scooped the funds, and I truly believe 
That the time has come for me to leave. 
I skip ;—I run ;—I travel ;—I fly ;— 
A fugitive Bank Cashier am I! 
Why should I linger? Don’t you see 
The Bank folks were foolish in trusting me? 
Surely they ’ve only themselves to thank, 
For this is how they managed the Bank: 


The President came with solemn looks, 
And once in a while glanced over the books 
In a rusty, musty, fusty way, 

As if he thought he wanted to say : 

“I don’t know much about business here, 
But you are the regular Bank Cashier, 

And I leave these matters mostly to you, 
For you seem to know just what to do, 
And how to do it ;—I’m old, you see ; 

I’d rather you would n’t bother me.” 


The directors met with a pompous air, 

And each one sat in a big carved chair, 

And they gravely decided, with best intent, 

To whom the money had better be lent, 

And what sort of commercial paper should pass. 
Oho ! did they take me for an ass ? 

For much of the money they never saw 

I quietly lent to my brother-in-law. 

“Commercial paper !” well—that will do 

For a name for whatever you want to put through. 


Now what could these stupid old fellows expect ? 
Directors, indeed! They could n’t direct. 

They were solid men ;—but it ’s plain to see 
They did n’t make much at directing me. 


The Bank Examiner! Did n’t he come? 
Well—he was n’t exactly deaf and dumb ; 

Nor was he one of the fungus kind 

With a wooden head and eyes so blind. 

He seemed to be sharp and bright and quick, 
But he was n’t up to my little trick. 

With all his sharpness he could n’t see 

How the bank was mismanaged by me— 

For I kept things looking so neat and fair 

That business seemed to be done on the square. 
He looked at the books and counted the cash, 
And said, in a way that now seems rash, 

That the Bank’s condition was healthy and sound 
As any Bank he ever had found. 

And with such directors and such a cashier 
There would never be anything bad to fear. 
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So I gave my talent the widest range 

In making a dash on the Stock Exchange, 
Where bulls and bears give thundering knocks 
To the fancy prices of fancy stocks ; 

Where margins by millions melt away 

Like chunks of ice on a summer’s day. 

I plunged with all my might and main 

Into the sport of gambling in grain ;— 

Went short on pork, and of lard was long, 
And made other transactions, equally wrong ; 
Bought oil for more than the stuff was worth, 
And found it the slipperiest thing on earth. 


“Where ’s the money?” oh! you be blest ! 
The brokers got some ;—and I got the rest. 
Surely it can ’t be called my fault 

That I left nought but the fireproof vault, 
And a lot of boxes of varnished tin 

With alleged “securities ” within. 

Of course I took the securities out 

And secretly put them up the spout. 

And so, with the funds at my command, 
I'll take a trip to a distant land. 

I skip ;—I escape ;—I mizzle ;—I fly : 

A fugitive Bank Cashier am I! 
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FROM A BUSINESS POINT OF VIEW. 


FEW days ago young S—— and his sister Mrs. C-— 

whose husband was lost on an ocean steamer last 
spring, were coming out of the new building of the Mutual 
Life Insurance Company of ‘New York, when they encoun- 
tered the Rev. Mr. X——. The reverend gentleman is so 
well known to many New Yorkers that we refrain from giv- 
ing his proper initials. Ina rather ill-timed speech he re- 
buked Mrs. C upon her pew being so constantly empty 
since her husband's death, and wound up by saying in his 
sternest manner, and in a voice that drew the attention of 
those about them, that most women in hey situation would 
be seeking the consolation of religion. Mrs. C-—— is at heart 
a very religious woman and was completely taken aback and 
mortified at such an unexpected tirade. Her brother, how- 
ever, was indignant at what he considered an impertinent 
and uncalled-for officiousness. ‘ The consolation of zzsur- 
ance,” he said, “‘ we have just received in the shape of a check 
for eight thousand dollars. When you can go that anything 
better let us hear from you,” and he calmly led his sister 
from the scene, leaving the Rev. Mr. X—— in a “ purple 
silence.” 








A DRAUGHTY old Building : The Bank of England. 
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POPOLOGICAL. 


N apparently well informed writer in the Paris Gaz/ods, 
gives full instructions as to how the Pope should be 
addressed by anxious correspondents. 

It is explained that His Infallibiliousness has, of necessity, 
so large a correspondence, comprising all the crowned heads 
of Europe, Priests in Ireland and Annunciators generally 
throughout the world, that he has to employ a large number 
of Private Secretaries to read the communications and answer 
them. 

It is not surprising then that in the ignorance of Popological 
Etiquette, many admirers of the present incumbent of the 
Vatican fail to receive answers to their letters. 

The Chief Secretary to Mr. Leo is Mgr. Buckall, whose 
name would seem to suggest some connection with the cele- 
brated Papal Bull. This reverend gentleman has two daily 
sessions in the “ Toe Room” of the Vatican, where all letters 
for his Holy Superior are brought. If Mr. Buckall considers 
the letters fit to meet the eye of the head of the church, he 
blesses them and sends them up by a little choir boy in a red 
shirt. If, on the other hand, they are of too earthly a nature, 
they are condemned to everlasting ex-communicativeness and 
consigned to a little wicker catacomb under the Mgr.’s table. 

It may be well to state that we will give a handsome 
chromo to the gentleman who will pronounce the word 
Mgr. correctly once in five trials. 

Now the question is, in pure Saxon, how to give old Buck- 
all the go by? 

To do this, says the Gaz/ozs: “Inclose the letter in three 
envelopes, all three sealed and each one bearing this super- 
scription :— 

To His Holiness, Pope Leo XIII., 
Prefect of the Congregation of the Holy Office at the Vatican, 
(Personal.) Rome. 


The prelate in charge opens the first envelope, then the sec- 
ond, but at the third he is obliged, under penalty of excom- 
munication, not to open it, and to hand it to the Holy Father.” 

It is said that this method was suggested by a young 
American Soap Manufacturer who wanted his advertisement 
to reach the Pope; and knowing Mgr. Buckall’s practice, in- 
closed his circular in three envelopes, each sealed, and the 
first addressed as above. 

It reached the Vatican all right and Mr. B., as usual, opened 
it. What was his surprise when he beheld on the envelope 
within, the letters : 

SOLD! 


Gently murmuring three quarters of his prayer book to him- 
self, he threw a choir-boy out of the bay window and tore 





open the other envelope. 
labeled 


Within he encountered a third, 


SOLD AGAIN, BUCKY! 


This was too much ; and hastily putting on his cardinal red 
derby and his embroidered slippers, he rushed up stairs to the 
Pope’s headquarters. 

“See here! your Popiness,” 
of this?” 

Leo 13, who was just finishing his breakfast, chanted five 
books of Latin and turning, remarked : 

“ That you, Buck! How’s the election gone? No bad 
news I hope? Most time to collect our Peter’s Pence dividend 
n’est ce pas! Lum-ti-tarty!” 

“No, Your Goodness Graciousness, no. But here’s a note 
for you, post-marked New York; and as I know you ’ve in- 
fluential friends there and the hieroglyphics seem to imply that 
it was only for the exalted eye of number XIII, I didn’t 
want to make an excommunication of it, you know.” 

“ Ah, I see,” replied the Pope. “You would Tiara Saint, 
Buck with those jokes of yours. Letters see the letters ! 
What ’s this ? 

‘Dear Mr. Pope: 

Please use our soap.’ 

“Just tell him ‘Nope.’ It’sa cold day when we get left 
in Rome, Buck.” And the Pontiff ended his audience by 
presenting his toe—not to be kissed—with sufficient force to 
land the Secretary in his comfortable arm chair, three flights 
below, before he had time to collect the postage due on the 
letter, from his Infallible Master. 


said he, “ what do you make 


JOHN KENDRICK. 
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ORC AT NvLLy 





CREDITOR having knocked at the door, the fast young 
man’s simple-hearted servant opens it. 


‘* Ts your master in?” 
‘*T cannot say, sir; I will see.” 


‘* Tell him I have gone traveling,” says the young man. The 


servant does so. 


“Hum! When’ll he return from his journey?” says the dis- 


appointed creditor. 


‘*T don’t know, sir. But”—as a happy thought strikes him— 


‘*T’ll go and ask him, sir.” 


‘Ou, boatman is there any danger? Is anybody ever lost on 


this river?” 


“No, mum, no; never. We allus pick up the bodies after a 


day or two.” 


THEY were discussing their natatorial capacity. 
‘“‘Swim? Dive? Why, I can remain under water twenty 


minutes at a time.” 


‘* Only twenty minutes? Why, the other day I stayed under 
water a whole hour. To be sure, it was because I fell into a 
doze and overslept myself, but still——” (The other liar faints.) 


—French Fokes. 


A Boston lady took her six-year-old daughter to see Henry 
Irving play Ham/et. After the performance the mother said: 


‘* Well, dear, how did you like Mr, Irving?” 


‘*He’s the worst 


Bunthorne I ever saw,” was the reply.— Puck, 
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TRIPPING THE MAZY. 


“‘ A-ARE y-you a-an admirer 0-of s-s-soldiers ?” asked a West 
Point cadet of a young miss with whom he was waltzing. He 
was short of breath and growing dizzy. ‘‘ I-I d-do n't k-know,” 
she replied. I-I n-never s-saw any.” —Sun. 


‘* WHAT is more awful to contemplate,” said a lecturer, glaring 
about him, “than the relentless power of the Maelstrom?” And 
a henpecked-looking man in the rear of the building softly re- 
plied, ‘‘ The femalestrom.”—£Zx. 


‘* How to Tell a Mad Dog,” is the title of an article that is 
going the rounds. We have n’t anything to tell a mad dog that 
we could n’t send to him on a post card.—Zx. 


“ FELLOW-CITIZENS,” said an orator, standing on a barrel 
amid the glare and smoke of many torches, ‘‘ my position upon 
this question is a peculiar one.” And just then, when the bar- 
rel caved in, and let him down in the shape of a letter V, gripped 
by the neck and heels, the crowd rather thought it was.—Zx. 


WEARS THEM HIMSELF, 

‘“He’sgot ’emon! He’sgot ’emon!” triumphantly exclaimed 
young Johnny Jarphly at the breakfast table. 

‘*Got wot on?” asked his mother in surprise. ‘‘ What ails 
you, Johnny? What are you peeking under the table for? 
Why do n’t you sit up straight and eat your meal ?” 

‘*Pah’s got ’emon! I see ’em!” emphatically asserted the 
Jarphly’s heir. 

“Got wot on, sir? Wot are you talking about ?” sternly asked 
his father. 

‘*Why, you got your pants on, and I heard Mr. Smiff say he 
thought Mah wore ’em.”—Pittsburg Telegraph. 





OFFER UNUSUAL ADVANTAGES TO THOSE WHO PROPOSE ISSUING ILLUSTRATED 
Books, PAMPHLETS, CATALOGUES, CIRCULARS, ETC., AND WHO DESIRE WORK 


OF AN ARTISTIC ORDER. ESTIMATES GIVEN, AND BOTH TEXT AND ILLUSTRATIONS FURNISHED IF DESIRED. 





HENRY HOLT & CO. have ready: 


Callirrhoé and Rosamund. 
Poems. By Michael Field. 16mo, $1 25. 
THE Lonpon SatTurDAY REVIEW says of it: “Jt 

is many years since we have read a new poem so 

instinct with the immutable attributes of poetry 
so free from cant and trick, and animated by an 
inspiration so warm and native and unfailing 

* ** 4 poet of notable endorsements and dis- 

tinguished powers.” 

Tue Lonpon SpEcTaToOR says : ** Poems of great 
promise * * * we have found a wealth of surprises 
in the strength, the simplicity and the terseness 
of the imaginative feeling they display * * * [f 
that has not the true poetic fire in it—dramatic 
fire, too, as well as poetic—the present writer 
must be destitute of all discernment. To him it 
sounds like the ring of a new voice, which is likely 
tobe heard far and wide among English speaking 
peoples.” 

My Friends and I, Three stories, edited by 
Julian Sturges. 16mo. Leisure Hour Series, $1. 
Leisure Moment Series, 25 cents. 

New cheaper edition of Heine’s Book of Songs. 
Translated by C. G. Leland. 16mo, 75 cents. 
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COLGATE & CO. 
* x 
TOILET ONS 





Color—white. 
Quality—absolutely pure. 
Washing properties—unsurpassed. 
Perfume—novel & exceptionally strong. 

With the tasteful and refined it is the 
most popular of all superfine toi et 
soaps. 








THE GENUINE 


FRANK B.CONVERSE 


BANJO. “ane 


THE FRANK B. CONVERSE 
Banjo Instruction and Salesroom, 
61 West 42d Street, New York. 





JACQUES KRAKAUER, 


(FROM LONDON,) 


Ladies’ 
Tailor, 


29 E. 21st St., N.Y. 








— —COMMON SENSE BINDER 
FOR BINDING 
FE: 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $1. 
Address, office of ** LIFE,” 1155 Broapway,N. Y. 


‘LI 





Ladies in quest of Seasonable 
Street Costumes and Elegant Rid- 
ing Habits should not forget that 
my garments have won universal 
praise by all who have entrusted 
their patronage to the skill of my 
establishment. I beg also to 
inform patrons that every order 








DO YOU SLEEP? 





Lam horribly ner- 
vous—scarcely get a 
| wink of sleep. 








from out of town, as well as in 
the City, receives my personal 
supervision. 
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OUR SPECIALTIES. 
RicHLy Bounp anp ILiLustratTep Girr Books 
STANDARD AND MiIscELLANEOuS LITERATURE. 
STATIONERY FOR FASHIONABLE SOCIETY. 
Weppi1nG, Reception AND VisitING Carps. 
PictorRtIAL ENGRAVING ON STHEL PLaTEs. 

1 was precisely that GEO. R. LOCKWOOD & SON, 
way myself before I\ Publishers, Booksellers, Stationers & Engravers 
took VERVE. 812 Broadway, New York. 
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Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg's Perfume, — Lily of the Valley. 


Eechelaers Loulet Soaps 











In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume. 





By any Soaps, now offered, either oi home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended ; 
BouQquET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLuB, 
WHITE ROsE, RosE BABy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 
MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular, 
A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Rarclay Street, 


New York. 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 
THE 


SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND © %#§ UNDERWEAR. 
“VIENNA” 


ICED COFFEE. DELICIOUS. 
SERVED ONLY AT 
Common Sense Lunch Room, 


135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 





Ir is said that John McCullough has earned 
over $1,900,000. We have done the same thing, 
but havn’t received the money yet. If some 
one will lend us $1 we will try to raise the bal- 
ance of the 000,000 by to-morrow night.—Paris 
Beacon. 


NOTICE posted by a Deadwood husband in the 
Post Office : 

‘My wife Sarah has Shot my ranche. When I 
didn’t Doo a thing Too hur an’ F want it dis- 
tinctly Unnerstood that any man That takes hur 
In an’ keers for hur On my account Wil get him- 
self pumped so Full of lead that Sum tenderfoot 
will locate him fur a Mineral clame. A word To 
the wise is sufficient an’ orter work on fools.” 

P, SMITH. 


“The Best Practical Art Magazine ” 








Is The Art Amateur, which gives, monthly, from 30 to 
44 folio pages of working designs (with full instructions), 
illustrations and information relating to decorative and 
pictorial art. Invaluable to amateur artists. 

— DecoraTton & FurnisHING. (Expert Advice 
"ree.) ; 

Instruction in China, Oil and Water-color Painting, 
Wood-carving, Etching, Dress,&c. Art Needle-work De- 
signs from the Royal School,South Kensington,a specialty. 

The Art Amateur includes among its contributors 
Theodore Child, Clarence Cook, Edward Strahan, Roger 
Riordan, Camille Piton, Benn Pitman, Louise McLaughlin, 
Constance C. Harrison and Mary Gay Humphreys. 

Subscription, $4.00 a year; 35 cents a number. Speci- 
men copy 25 cents, if this advertisement is mentioned. 


MONTAGUE MARKS, Publisher, 23 Union Square, N. Y. 


Gold, Silver and Nickel Plating. 


A USEFUL TRADE. EASILY LEARNED. 
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PRICE 3 In order to meet a long felt want for 
e a convenient and portable PL A T- 
ING APPARATUS, with which any one can 


do the finest quality of Gold, Silver and Nickel Plating 
on Watches, Chains, Rings, Knives, Forks, and 
Spoons, I have made the above low-priced set, con- 
sisting of Tank lined with Acid-Proof Cement, Three 
Cells of Battery that will deposit 30 penny-weights 
of metal a day, Hanging Bars, Wire Gold Solution, 
one quart of Silver Solution and: half a gallon of 
Nickel. Also a Box of Bright Lustre, that will give 
the metal the bright and lustrous appearance of 
finished work. Remember, these solutions are not ex- 
hausted, but will PLATE any number of articles if the 
simple Book of Instructions is followed. Any one 
can do it. A Woman’s Work. FOR FIFTY 
CENTS EXTRA will send Six Chains or Rings 
that can be Gold Plated and sold for Two Dollars 
more than the whole outfit costs. Our Book, ‘*GOLD 
AND SILVER FOR THE PEOPLE,’ which offers 
unrivaled inducements to all, sent Free. If not suc- 
cessful can be returned and exchanged for MORE 
THAN ITS VALUE. REMEMBER, this is a prac- 
tical outfit and I will warrant it, or it can be returned 
at my expense. Will be sent C. O. D. if desired, upon 
receipt of $1.50, balance to be collected when delivered. 
Next size outfit, with Tank 12x 10x6, only $5.00. 
TRY IT. Profits, over 300 per cent. BOOK SENT 
FREE, Address, 


FREDERICK LOWEY, 96 & 98 Fulton St., New York. 
AMERICAN 


ELECTRIC LIGHT 6Oc 


A complete model Incandescent Elec- 
tric Lamp, with Battery, Stand, Globe, 
Platina Burner, Wire, &c., with In- 
structions for putting in perfect operation, 
will be sent, post-paid, for 60 cents. 


. FREDERICK LOWEY, 
* 96 Fulton Street, New York. 
























IPER 
HEIDSIECK 


The leading 
CHAMPAGNE 
in the United 
States for more 
than 50 years. 
The favorite with 
connoisseurs for 
its purity and 
fine aroma. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


Call attention to the variety and 
completeness of their assortment of 


DRESS GOODS 


in the latest and most novel effects. 
A recent importation of 

Frieze Suitings in plain and fancy 
colorings; also, velvet figures for 
combinations ; 

Pattern Dresses, embracirg origi- 
nal designs in silk needle work, for 
street and house wear ; 

Bannockburn Tweed for Ladies’ 
tailor-made suits, Cheviots and 
Hawthorn mixtures suitable for 
travelling wear, Long Corded Tri- 
cote, Corkscrew suitings, and the 
new Camel’s Hair now so much 
worn. 

Velveetens in all colors embroid- 
ered in small silk figures, used in 
combination with Camel’s Hair and 
Cashmere. 

2,000 Morning Wrappers, made of 
Lupin’s_ soft-finished serge, em- 
broidered in bands for trimming 
self and Roman colorings, the most 
effective and stylish robe ever 
shown in this market—only $10 
each. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway and 11th St. 
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No one can furnish * 


“Old Crow” Rye 


5, eee Sour-Mash Whiskey 
J 


| unless purchased from us. 
(° t We have taken every barrel 
; ond wa 90. | made since Fanuary, 1872. 
THE GOOD THINGS We have also HERMIT- 
OF 7m LIFE.” Gentlemen's Undershirts and Drawers of 








AGE three to seven years 


| 
“Pure Silk” Medium, Heavy and Extra | Old, all sold absolutely pure, 
Selected from the brightest American Heavy Weights. Scotch Lamb's Wool, | loved d 
« . Seni Mites Bates. Seat Gab | uncolored, unsweetened. 
humorous paper,“ LIFE.” A collection panisn Srown Sermo, Scart Casamere 
: : and Balbriggan. Also, ‘‘ Ladies,” ‘‘ Misses” H. B. KIRK & Co., 
of the best illustrations which have appeared and “ Boys,” in the above Standard Goods. 60 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 


in it since the issue of its first number. 


—* | SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS. 
, Oblong _ with highly parapit = ”" | DRESS SUITS 
umorous design on cover in color and gold. op, A> | anil tenes thieiia tats i iadadian ey 
SUMAIMAY C 1 ot ae cloth for $75.00 ( price elsewhere, $110.00, Other garmet 
Cloth, Bevelled Boards, - - $2.00. pene rg choeien Gon edna pk vervietic 
fit guaranteed. 


WHITE, STOKES, & ALLEN, NEW YORK. | FRANCIS CARLSON, 








ImportinG TaILor, 815 Broapway, (1 flight up). 
PUBLISHERS, [ee eee aa RES X'S . = 
| Painless sure cure, Book free 
I 8 2 FIF igh Sf A VEN UE, a | VARICOCEL Civiale Agency, 160 Fulton st., N. > 
5 | New York City. 
Copies may be had by addressing the publishers THE ONLY wee es Ota SHOT GUN. 
fice of ‘‘ Life,” 1155 Broadway, New York. ‘ . 
oro > 
pl -deniuy'deap-vinla: Inia i he Phenix Co’s New Repeating Shot Gun, 
| WITH RIFLE ATTACHMENT. 
a) Shoots 5 times with 1 Loading. <A $16.00 Repeating Shot Gun for $10.00. 
r The | PATENTED 1879. IMPROVED 1883. PERFECTED 1884. 
r 4 —— | SAFE -SURE! -RELIABLE! 


After a long ‘and continued series of experiments, we have at last perfected a Repeating Shot-Gun. 
ith a Rifle attachment, that cannot be Excelled in the World, and one which we ca 
Om SON Lreet yarrant to be not = perfect in all its details, but the best gun ever manufactured anc 
ffered to the sporting public, and is a marvel of cheapness, the price at which we offer this Gun is bu 
trifle above the actual cost of manufacture, and is given for a Mmited time only, in order t 
t once introduce this incomparable Gun to the Sporting Public. DESCRIPTION.—Total_length 
r : inches; Barrels, 26 inches. Has a very E exant 
3 English Walnut Stock with Pistol Gripand re- 
O 3 Uu === movable Peep Sight, fine Steel Locks and mount- 
® == = ings, including Heel Plate Heavily Nickel Plated. Can 
’ a oe a | be reloaded in 20 seconds. Itis both EFFECTIVE 
and ACCURATE, VE WARRANT IT TO 
. TAILS, BUT TNE CHEAPEST AND BENT 
; “6 ” 3 ' [AP 
1 From ‘‘ LIFE. 'N EVER MANUFACTURED. THE REG- 
ULAR PRICE IS $16.00, butin order to introduce 
r . this wondlerful gun at once: we make, this, SPECIAL 
5 REDUCTION, anc to the 
- AN D OTHER SKE I CHES, readers ofthis paper. What we will do, upon receipt o' 
PHONIX. COS, SSHOT REPEATING SHOT 
- P ENIX  CO'’S. -S 4 IPE, NG SHOT 
By the Same Author. GUN, WITH RIFLE ATTACHMENT, CLEAN1NC———cronas 
NSPRUMENT and 25 BRASS SHELLS, loaded with shot, and RIFLE CARTRIDGES, FKEE 
‘© any address in the United States or Canada, provided you CUT THIS; COUPON OUT and return tous wit! 
your order before Jan. Jat, 1885. Weshall oer a limited number of these matchless Guns @t oo less 
PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. han the retail price in order that they may become favorably known all over the United States and Canada 
Every Gun warranted as represented, our price for this Gun at our store is $16.00, butin order to more fully in 
roduce them, and to do it quickly, we make a special limited offer of noe Paevided ou enclose the accompany 7 
, ' pag. Coupon and $10.00 in cash, — ee. 15th, _ AG ans s wi NT: wm Toe rst — any plac 
i ; | . Tr vill be made our special agent for their town for our Celebrated low pr una, Revolvers, en, 
THIRD EDITION JUST OUT! tc. Catalogue furnished bs ant our best prices. We make no profit on the Phoenix Repeating Shot-Gun 
t $10.00; our Catalogue price being $16.00, but we know where one has been sold, it has led to the sale o 
eaeeaemmen undreds of dollars worth of goods at catalogue prices, hence our liberal offer. 
ON LY TWENTY-FIVE CENTS O33 xf This Coupon is worth #6.00 and will be received as part payment for one of our 
" Vw 0 e CELEBRATED PHCENIX REPEATING SHOT-GUNS, with Rifle Attachment, as al ovee 
described, provided you cut this out and return it to us with @10 in cash BEFORE JAN. 1st,1885, butin no case 
> P will we sell or ship this Gun for LESS THAN #16 unless this coupon is returned with #10 when you orde 
. For sale by all Newsdealers and a. LIFE Office, "O. D. me ymilt send one of the Phenix Repeating Shot-Guns, with Rifle Attachment. to a 
, . . * provided $4.00 is sent to show good faith in ordering and er ges, C. O. D. for th 
II55 Broadw ay, New York. balance. The so loaded brass shells are not sent when guns are ordered C.O.D., but are given free when full amoun 


f cash accompanies the order. Remember we warrant every Gun to be a in all its parts, aceurate anc 
ae a fective, and to be just as represented. Money can be sent by P. O. Money Order, Registered Letter, or Draft 


m New York. Address or call on 
GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING JNK, . 


And Diseases of the 
: T , HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
60 JOHN St., New York. Can be taken at home. Nocase 
y incurable when our questions 
—— ee are apesty Sie abet - Write 
7") * . . ° ° for circulars, testimonials, etc., 
This paper is p? inted with our cut ink. | Treatment For REV. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio. 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES 


IS A NERVE TONIC AND BRAIN FOOD. 
For many years it has been a standard preparation with all physicians who treat mental or nervous 
disorders. A brain well fed sleeps sweetly ; a starved brain is restless. It strengthens the intellect, restores 
functions, builds up worn-out nerves, promotes good digestion. It aids in bodily and mental growth of 
dren. It develops sound teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, handsome nails. It amplifies both bodily and 
tal powers. , 


. Crosby Co., 56 West 25th Street, New York. By Druggists or by Mail, $1.00. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


ALY’S THEATRE! Every Night 8:15. Matinee | 
| Tuesday, Wed’y and Saturday at 2. | 
** THE WOODEN SPOON.” Bak 
“*A brilliant success.’’-77ibune. MANUFACTURE 
ELECTION DAY.| ‘An Intellectual treat.’”-—Heradd. | 


~ woes swistap st, CAME SUSU Eases 


SPLENDID BUILDING. OF ALL KINDS. 


Wonderful Tableaux—Historic Groups—Men of _ all | PA 3 : 
NE BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 


Times — Art and Science — Chamber of Horrors— Trip | F | HE 
REA MIXED PA 


MATINEE 





Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views— Dioramas. 
Musee open from 11 A. M. to 11 P. M. 

torr P. M. 

Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 

Admission to all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 


Sundays from 1 





Fragrant Vanity Fair 


AND 


CLOTH OF GOLD 
CIGARETTES. | 


Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. 
If you do not use them, a trial will 
convince you that they have no equal. | 
Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. | 








“Lowe -ny 
Restoration 
to Flealth 
. and Beauty 
to the 

) CUTICURA 
REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial ofa 
Boston lady, 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itch- 
ing Tortures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum and Infantile 
Humors cured by the CuricurA REMEDIES. | 

Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and thus removes the cause. 

Curticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and a ay ag and Scalp, heals Ulcers | 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet ; CO LUMBIA BI CYCLE 
Requisite, prepared from CuTIcuRA, is indispensable in ~ FOR ROAD 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, | # 
Chapped and Oily Skin. | 

Cuticura REMED1Es are absolutely pure, and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. | 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
cents; Resolvent, $x. Potrrer Druc anp Cuemicat Co., | 
Boston, Mass. 


{ Champabnes. 


Fruity, | 
Dry, 

Dry Special, 
Brut. 


| LuVinrerace | 
49 BroapS! 
N.Y: 


E cotl AGENy 
90 H.8- 8. 











THE POPE MFC. CO. 


597 WASHN ST.,BOSTON.MASS. 


ASK FOR THE FAMOUS 


tA 
BOUCHE crus « cos cuampaanss, 
Napoleon's Cabinet, Fine Dry, 
Maximum-Extra Dry Special Cuvee. 


TO BE HAD OF ALL RESPECTABLE WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 


PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 75-79 FULTON STREET N. Y. 








THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
ARTISTS. 


HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


149 to 155 East rath St., N. Y. 





FINE CLOCKS. 


For Bridal Gifts and Holiday 
presents at exceptionally low 
prices, Imported Novelties in 
Clocks, Brass Antiques, French 
Marbles—new designs, Swiss and 
Vienna Clocks, and a fine selection 
of Bronzes, also, clocks in modern 
and antique style, our own manu- 
facture in wood and metal at retail 
until January 1st. 


NEW HAVEN CLOCK CoO,, 


16 & 18 Park Place, 
New York City. 


THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and con- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 


Ocean. 
_ lars for a retail 


box, by express, of (D Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHIcAGo. 





Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 


M i 





